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to come up alongside herself. He knew nothing of her and
nothing, she guessed, of what life was all about. Her mind
approved of what Alec had done. She decided that she
couldn't bear to have any irruption of passion into this small
circle of safety where she had precariously arrived, Shet
would just do nothing about the gift and let Mr. Chrystal
draw his own conclusions. She tore out the flyleaf and put a
match to it in the grate. Alec would see and understand.
There would be no need to say anything to him, either. She
went to the cupboard where her violin was kept and set off
for her lesson with Mr. Simmons. The light was beginning
to fade as she hurried through the streets, hugging the
violin-case to her side with more passion than she would
have felt had a young parson's arm been tucked there. It
was Alec, not Theo Chrystal, who had bought her this
fiddle. Now she was happy and released. All the disturbing
complications that had appeared in the offing as she pondered
Theo's gift sailed away and dipped beneath the horizon-
She was left alone to think of her music.

You could go so long, Elsie thought, perhaps, if you had
bad luck, you could go right through life and out at the;
other end, wherever that might lead to, without under-'
standing the things that were happening inside you. Looking-
back, she could see now that something had always happened
to her when she heard music. She had thought at the time
that this happened to everybody. Now she knew that it
didn't. There was a boy in the street where she had spent
her childhood who used to play the mouth-organ. That was
the first music she could remember. The boy was a Pied
Piper who could make her stop whatever she was doing. She
would slip round corners and down back lanes till she came
upon him, the small instrument sliding across his mouth, his
foot rhythmically tapping; and she would stand there and
gape at him till the music ended, the spit was shaken out of
the organ, and wiping it on his trousers-seat the boy would
shove it into his pocket, grin at her, and depart. Not knowing
it, they were doing much for one another. He was her first
musician. She was his first audience. He became a star
attraction of the music-halls, but she never knew that.
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